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One 


| knew he was gone long before he ever left. He was there with me, but something was missing. Everything 
was missing, in fact. It was a shell, broken pieces that | clung to. | was holding on to distant memories and 
empty promises. My own delusions, because | can't stand to let anything go. | tried to call it hope and | tried to 
make it work. | really fuckin’ tried. But it wasn't going to be made whole again, it would never be the same. And 
| had to try and accept that. | let it all slip through my fuckin’ fingers and did shit to stop it until it was to 
late. The last dying gasps of a relationship that had been running on false love and pity fucks. It was over a 
long time ago, but | was so ignorant of it. The body was there, but not the soul 


| remember the time | first noticed something was wrong. We were in some god-forsaken hotel room. Just the 
two of us. He was on top of me, he liked that. Lately he had been wanting to fake control, be the fuckin’ 
dominate one. He held my hands above my head and bent down to kiss me slowly. | always loved that shock 
that would run down my spine every time our flesh collided. To have him slowly grind against me, his swollen 
cock against mine was enough to drive me mad. | panted into his mouth, deepening the kiss and leaning up to 
practically shove my tongue down his throat. | could feel his sweat dripping onto my chest. He released his grip 
on my wrists and wrapped his arms around my neck like he always did. That was the sign for me to fuck him 


and | couldn't wait. | loved it, was better then fuckin’ drugs even. 


"David, l'm gonna ." | pulled back to meet those hazel eyes and stopped in mid sentence. To look at him made 
my blood run cold. There was no sparkle, there was still lust, but barely any interest in those eyes. Yes, his 
cock was hard but where was the real excitement? | loved just seeing his eyes light up and glow whenever | 


said | was gonna fuck him. He loved that..didn't he? 


Either way | was still gonna nail him, but it seemed so..routine, so habitual. But my dick was hard so I'd think 
about all this later... 


He didn't want to cuddle afterwards, like he normally did He didn't talk, didn't even really look at me. And it hit 


me.he didn't love me. At least, not anymore. 


| wondered how long | had been blind to this. | was too busy chasing every other sweet ass | could find, | 
completely forgot about him. Never bothered to see how much he was changing. 


The sweetness and innocence were gone. My little farm boy had vanished and in his place came this jaded 
shadow. Little by little, each time | had ordered him to do something for me or ran off with somebody else. 
had been destroying what | had loved so much about him. He was becoming me. 


Fuck. That was a fate worse then death. 


But that night | didn't try to make things right. | didn't try see what was wrong. Instead | ordered him out of 


my room and drank myself to sleep. Because l'm an idiot and | always wait too long. 


Its funny though, I'm glad he's gone. Its for his own good. Maybe he'll find those things that | took away. 


Someore else will see that smile and see that ass. 
Fuck, I'll miss that ass. 


But, to have him leave in both body and soul is better. Maybe he'll come back, you never know. For now its for 
the best. And when l'm a better person maybe | won't destroy everything | hold dear..maybe.. 


But for now I'll save my tears for him. 


And just walk away. 


